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AUGUST 15, 1934 


RED SOX WIN THEIR 
SECOND OF SERIES 


Beat the Browns 6 to 2 With Carl Reynolds 
the Outstanding Performer in Game 


By James C. O'Leary, The Boston Globe 


The Red Sox repeated at Fenway Park yesterday, defeating 
the Browns in the second game of the series, 6 to 2. 

Walberg, who did the pitching for them, was wild, but 
effective, except in the third inning, when the Browns touched 
him for four hits, and scored the only runs they made during the 
game. They made only one hit besides the four they negotiated in 
the third frame, but, first and last, he gave eight bases on balls. 

Carl Reynolds was the outstanding performer, both at the bat 
and in the field. he made four hits and a sacrifice in his five trips 
to the plate, drove in four of the six runs made by the Sox, and 
contributed the fielding feature of the game, a great running catch 
in right center of a drive by Irving Burns. Lary also did some 
classy fielding, and participated in two snappy double plays. 


Unusual Double Play 


"Bump" Hadley, who started on the mound for the Browns, 
was not only ineffective but woefully lacking in control. During 
the 2 2-2 innings he was in the box he gave seven bases on balls, 
two of which forced in runs, and was nicked for four hits, after 
which he "kicked" himself out of the game by protesting too 
vigorously against the ruling of Umpire Geisel on the last one. 

There was an unusual feature - a double play by the Browns, 
with no batted ball figuring in it. 

It occurred in the eighth inning when Werber was on second 
and R. Johnson on first. Werber took a lead off the bag and was 
trapped between second and third. While the run-up play on him 
was in progress, Johnson tried to make second, but the Browns 
had kept the play started by Hemsley close to the keystone sack 
and Johnson was touched out as he came into the bag, and was 
finally run down. It was an extremely well organized and well 
executed play. 

Werber probably intended to draw a throw to second by 
hemsley from the catcher's box and then scoot for third. Hemsley 
did not throw from the catcher's box, but rushed into the diamond 
until he had a short throw to either second or third and had 
Werber bottled up whichever way he went. 


Rhodes vs. Blaeholder 


The third game of the series is on the cards for this 
afternoon, when Rhodes and Blaeholder will probably do the 
pitching. 

This is how the runs were made in yesterday's game. The 
Red Sox put over two in the first inning, after one out on a base 
on balls to Werber, a single by R. Johnson on which Werber went 
to third and Johnson to second on the throw over, and a single 
through the box by Reynolds. 

The Browns made two in the third on singles bunched by 
West, Burns and Pepper and a fly to deep center by Campbell. 

The Red Sox immediately went to the front again in their 
half of the third, which Reynolds started by beating out an infield 
hit; Solters walked; R. Ferrell sacrificed; Cissell was passed 
intentionally, filling the bases; Lary was passed intentionally, 
forcing Reynolds over the plate; Walberg struck out; Bishop was 
passed, forcing another run over. Hadley protested so vigorously 
over the ruling on the fourth ball that he was ordered out of the 
game, Knott taking over the job. Werber flied to Pepper for the 
third out. 


Two Runs Score 


Two more runs came in the sixth when Bishop was passed, 
Werber doubled, and, after R. Johnson popped to Strange, 
Reynolds singled, and put Bishop and Werber over the plate. 
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JUNE 17, 1980 


TORREZ IN CONTROL, 
HANDCUFFS A's, 6-2 


Sox Win It With 4 Runs In The Fifth 
By John Powers, The Boston Globe 


It wasn't just California Dreamin’. this is a dramatically 
better baseball team than the one that lef the city limits one step 
ahead of a vigolante mob 17 days ago. Their bats are pounding 
out 10 hits a night, guaranteed. They've brought the Big Inning 
back east with them. Mike Torrez has regained his whereabouts, 
not to mention his confidence. 

And sfter proving all of that to everyone west of the San 
Diego Freeway, the Red Sox finally put it on display at Fenway 
last night, and convinced 24,722 onlookers that there may yet be 
sunshine and heavy box scores on Yawkey way this summer. 

With Torrez enjoying his finest outing of the season, the 


Red Sox banged out 10 hits for the ninth straight time last night 
and shut down oakland, 6-2, to split their two-game series and 
prepare the way for Don Zimmer's homecoming tonight. 

"Win, lose or draw tonight I'm gone, boys," said acting (as 
in 2-1) manager Johnny Pesky, who stuck around long enough to 
see Rick Burleson (two singles), Jim Rice (a single and a double) 
and Butch Hobson (a single) extend their hitting streaks to double 
digits, Tony Perez take over the league lead in RBIs (46) and 
Torrez pitch a masyerful complete game. 

For nine innings, he threw nothing but strikes (76 of 95 
pitches) and either got the A's swinging (seven times, his season 
high), grounding out (14 times) or popping up. 

Through six innings Torrez yielded only two hits, a leadoff 
dribbler to Ricky Henderson and a hanging slider in the fifth, 
which Jeff Newman deposited in the left-field screen. In all, he 
conceded only seven hits, three of them in the eighth, when he 
worked himself out of a bases-loaded, none-out jam. Most 
significantly, he gave up only one walk, that to Mitchell page 
with one out in the ninth. For control, aggressiveness and 
confidence, it was Torrez' best outing of the year. 

"Location-wise and strike-wise, yeah," he agreed. "I knew 
what I wanted to do in certain situations. I knew when I needed to 
get the ball inside I could do it. I knew at least seven of the last 
nine starts I threw well enough to win, but it just wasn't there." 

Last night, from the second inning forward, the Red Sox had 
Oakland starter (and finisher, of course) Matt Keough sweating 
every time out. Hobson singled home Rice (who'd walked, stolen 
second and taken third on Newman's throwing error) in the fourth 
to put Boston on the board. 

And in the fifth, with Jerry Remy, Perez and Rice all 
singling and carlton Fisk doubling (as Henderson stumbled and 
fell painfully in left field), the Sox busted it open, scoring four 
times before anybody was out. Then Lynn tripled home Remy in 
the sixth and it was homemade cake. Hell, couldn't starve forever. 
Not in this ballyard. 

"You know damn well Lynn is gonna hit," Pesky reasoned. 
"You know Rice is gonna. Three weeks ago he couldn't hit a 
baseball with a tennis racquet." 

Now Rice, like Burleson, has hit in 12 straight. Hobson has 
gone 10 in a row, and Perez seven, with 15 RBIs in his last 14 
games. "I'm seeing a lot of men on base," he said, simply. 

And Torrez, who'd been 2-2 with a 3.57 ERA in his six 
previous starts, was keeping people off base. 

And when the A's got him in trouble, on a Mickey Klutts 
double (his fourth of the series), a Jim Essian pinch single, a 
Perez error and a Mike Davis single in the eighth, Torrez struck 
out Dwayne Murphy on a full count and got Dave Revering to hit 
into a double play to bury the spark. 

"He's been good enough to win seven of his last eight times 
out," testified Fisk. "And he hasn't gotten a break here, break 
there. Or we haven't gotten him any runs." 

Last night six were plenty. there was a time when they 
weren't. There was a time when Torrez thought he was going 
crazy. 

"You just try to keep your sanity," he decided. And throw 
strikes, 76 of them. 
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JULY 11, 1922 


BRAVES WIN 10-6 BY 
WILD BATTING SPREE 


Batter Two Pirate Pitchers for Seven Tallies 
in Sixth and Look Like a New Team 


PITTSBURGH - The Boston Braves emerged from their 
lethargic state today and lambasted the Pirates, 10 to 6, winning 
by the power of their bats. 

The Braves had come over from Chicago during a 
terrifically hot night after five defeats and were slightly 
demoralized when they entered today's game, but when they 
drove Morrison from the mound in the sixth and kept up the 
swatting on Carl Hamilton they looked like a new team. 

The Buccaneers got the first markers in the fourth inning, 
when a pass to Bigbee, Barnhart's single, a wild throw by 
McQuillan to catch Bigbee napping at second, and Grimm's 
double to right, gave them two runs. The Braves tied it up in the 
fifth on a single by Powell, a force-out by Nixon, Cruise's triple 
and Boeckel's out at first. Pittsburgh again took a one-run lead in 
the fifth on a pass to Carey and Bigbee's double. 


Braves Break Loose 


The Braves made merry with Morrison in the sixth. Ford 
opened with a single and went to third on Kopf's single to right. 
Gibson smashed a hot shot off Ens that went for a double, Ford 
scoring and Kopf stopping at third. McQuillan put up a high fly 
between Ens and Rohwer on which they did the Gaston-Alphonse 
act, Hughie being credited with a single and Kopf scoring. 
Gibson hadn't moved away from second on this play, because the 
bait could have been caught on the fly. 

Manager McKechnie then trotted out Hamilton, the portside 
flinger. The latter made powell force Gibson at third and struck 
out Nixon, but Manager Mitchell sent Fred Nicholson to bat for 
Cruise and he pickled one for three bases, scoring McQuillan and 
Powell. Boeckel singled to left, scoring Nicholson. Holkels single 
put Boeckel on second and both scored on Ford's triple to center, 
his second hit in this inning, Kopf went out, short to first, but 
eight hits had produced seven runs. 


Sail Along Easily 


McQuillan let down somewhat in his pitching after that, as 
the day was sultry and his team had a comfortable lead. 

The Pirates managed to get another run in the sixth and the 
Braves tallied again for good measure in the ninth inning, when 
Kopf doubled to left and scored on Powell's triple. 
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JULY 3, 1946 


HOPP AND HERMAN 
LEAD BRAVES TO 7-1 
WIN OVER PHILS 
BEFORE 34,301 FANS 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


'Twas a Sain Night Before! althoughalongated Johnny had 
to share the spotlight with speedy Johnny Hopp and ex-Dodger 
Billy Herman before a near-capacity throng of 34,301 Braves 
Field fans last night. 

The Braves defeated the revived Phillies, 7 to 1, as the 
Tribe's star right-hander scattered seven Quaker blows, being 
robbed of a kalsomine job, when ex-Red Socker Jim Tabor 
pounded his season's fourth round-tripper over the left field fence 
in the second inning. Hopp, with "four for five," including a 
double and triple, and Herman, hitting to all fields, accounting for 
a pair of two-baggers and a single, were the fair-haired 
pace-setters as the Tribe reached starter Ken Raffensberger and 
relief worker Dick Mauney for 15 assorted blows. 

The huge throng, satisfied to the fullest by the baseball 
pyrotechnics of their senior loop favorites, remained to witness 
an amazing and highly-colorful fireworks display, lasting fully 45 
minutes. 


Sain Settles Down 


As for the ball game, Sain, who started wobbly, settled 
down after throwing seven straight balls to the first two Philly 
hitters. The big lad had sufficient in the clutch to rack up his 
ninth win of the year and his third over the Chapman clan. 

After Talbot's second inning home run, which was made on 
the first pitch, Said did not permit a Phil to reach third base. 
Incidentally, tabor hit his first homer of the year on a like pitch 
off Sain on the Tribe's first visit to Philadelphia. 

After walking Johnny Wyrostek to open the first and seeing 
Skeeter Newsome reach on the sole Braves' error by Fernandez, 
Sain settled down to get Northey, McCormick and Ennis running 
and emerge unscathed. 

The Braves at once set out to put Johnny on the right path. 
Mike McCormick's drive to tabor was too hot for jim, the Braves' 
centerfielder reaching first. Billy Herman doubled off the left 
center wall, McCormick speeding all the way to the payoff 
station with the inning's first marker. Hopp dropped a Texas 
League double into left to tally Herman. Litwhiler flied deep to 
Wyrostek, Hopp taking third after the catch. Masi strolled. 
Holmes flied to Ennis in fairly short left, but the flying Hopp beat 
the highly touted rookie's strong throw to the plate, standing up. 

The Tribe picked up a single counter in the third on 
Herman's double and Hopp's wicked drive through the box. 

The fifth saw the Braves score another single when Hopp 
connected for a patented "Cardinal" triple to deep right center and 
drew rounds of applause as he sped into the far turn standing up. 

Against the relief pitching of right-handed Dick Mauney, the 
Southworth clan really went to work. 

Herman, just for variety, chose the right field sector for a 
single. Hopp laid down a beautiful bunt along the third base line 


that catcher Andy Seminick didn't even pick up. It was Johnny's 
fourth blow. 

Litwhiler sent both along with a neat sacrifice bunt. Phil 
Masi dropped his second hit, a single, in center, Herman scoring 
and Hopp stopping at second. 

Holmes' hard smash through the box was deflected by 
Mauney, filling the bases. Fernandez topped a ball to third base 
on which Jim Tabor had no way as Hopp counted with the 
Braves' seventh and final run. 

Sain faced but 19 men over the last five innings. The 
fielding feature of the night was provided by Hopp when he, in 
collaboration with Fernandez, completed a thrilling double play. 

In the Phils' sixth, with Ennis on first as a result of a single, 
tabor hit to Fernandez, who made a nice play on the ball, forcing 
Ennis. Herman's pivot throw to first was wide and bounced to 
Hopp's right. The versatile Hopp made a magnificent grab of the 
ball, hanging on the bag for the completion. 


ke 


Playing bench host to newspaper men on the Philly bench 
before the game, Ben Chapman, major domo of the Quakers and 
individual impetus behind their present red hot drive, refused to 
take any bows, giving full credit to "The boys." . . ."Verban has 
been great... .Frank McCormick is back, despite a cracked rib. . . 
.Although Vince Dinges has done better than well in his 
absence." . . .Chappie has been very patient and hopeful in 
Tommy Hughes' case. . . ."Every one said he was a great pitcher 
before the war. .. .And I certainly hope he can come around. . . 
.There's one thing we need - pitching." 


ke 


Johnny Niggeling was in a Tribal uniform for the first time 
since 1938, when he appeared in a few relief roles for Casey 
Stengel. . . ."Gee, this place has changed," said the 41-year-old 
knuckle baller. . . ."I remember when it took a real man-sized 
clout to clear the former left field fence," Johnny remarked. . . ."I 
firmly believe I can help this club. And you can say for me that 
I'm tickled to be with the Braves." . . .Niggeling harbors no ill 
feelings for the Senators. He feels that they still have good 
pitching and is surprised that they are not doing well. . . .""There 
were too many pitchers there for me to get enough work," said 
John. . . .He further feels that the Red Sox cannot afford to lose 
many more ball games and that any club needs "a heavy lead 
when a team like the yanks are runners up." 


ke 


Jim Tabor, ex-Red Sox third-sacker, was roundly applauded 
by the fans on each appearance at the plate. . . .The crowd was 
entertained during the latter stages of the Phils’ infield drill by the 
appearance of 14-year-old Scotty Erwin, bat boy, making his first 
trip with the Quakers. . . .Erwin took over at second base, 
pivoting and fielding ground balls in major league fashion. . . 
-Ben Chapman has been forced to switch his pitching selection 
for today's second game, as Schoolboy Rowe, bothered by a bad 
back, gives way to lefthander Dick Mulligan. . . .Oscar Judd, 
ex-Red Socker, and another wrong-hander, goes in the first 
contest against Ed Wright, goes in the first contest against Ed 
Wright, with Mort Cooper, Southworth's choice for the aftermath. 
Last night's music was furnished by the Holy Name C.Y.O. Band 
of West Roxbury. . . .This classy group was runner-up in the 
recent Abp. Cushing competition. 


Red Barrett, new Tribal hurler, who defeated the Giants in a 
relief role, put an end to all discussion regarding his age by 
admitting that he celebrated his 33d birthday Monday of this 
week. . . .Dick Culler, who was in uniform, working out, avers 
that he will be in uniform this afternoon for the gala holiday twin 
bill. . . .The Press Box quizzer of the night was "Where is the 
Trio?" although forced to play second fiddle to the Holy Name 
Band, familiar strains of the trio emanated from the far left-field 
bleacher sector. . . Johnny Barrett, still supported by crutches, 
was a press box surveyor of the proceedings. . . . But he predicts 
that he will be ready for the coming Western trip after the 
All-Star game. 
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FEBRUARY 26, 1929 


BRUINS SHUT OUT 
MAROONS HERE, 1-0 


Crowd of 15,000 Goes Wild When Oliver 
Scores 


By John J. Hallahan, The Boston Globe 


Boston Bruins won | to 0 from the Montreal Maroons in the 
National Hockey League last night at the Garden. The victory 
was sweet coming at this stage of the race, but did not net much 
ground in the hectic race for leadership of the American division, 
as the New York Rangers also won. 

The Bruins deserved the game, for their attack was more 
concentrated and swifter, but it was not until Dr. Bill Carson, 
carrying the puck and stopped at the defense by Boucher, that the 
only goal of the game was made possible. harry Oliver skated in 
fast for the rolling disk and beat Benedict, a different Benedict 
from the one last seen in Boston when the Bruins won 5 to 1. 

As expected, it was a torrid game, and both teams suffered 
materially owing to the poor condition of the playing surface. It 
was soft and even in the first period, when the players were fresh, 
they went down easily, many times without being touched. 
However, it was as fair for one or the other of the teams, the 
victory gave the 15,000 spectators a chance to let loose one of 
those human howls that only hockey followers can make when 
overjoyed. 

There was much bumping, 23 penalties being meted out to 
the players on each team - one calling for a major on Dit Clapper 
when he bumped Dave Trottier into the boards late in the final 
period. The Bruins scored just at half time in this session. Then 
the Maroons bore down trying to equalize the count. Only for the 
clever work of Tiny Thompson their needed goal might have 
resulted. 


Bruins Carry the Attack 


The Bruins were ready for the Maroons last night. They 
carried the attack and after losing two goals, ruled as offside, kept 
pounding away until they got one that meant victory. 

Both teams were strong defensively. Hitchman, tall, lengthy 


defense man of the Bruins, turned in his best game of the season. 
He was banging the opposition with all his power and several 
times was a threat to the Montrealers. 

Boston's men worked better, and it was necessary for them 
to exhibit everything they knew about the game, as the Maroons 
were always dangerous. Dr. Bill Carson looked better and Eddie 
Shore, although he made several visits to the pen, was the same 
sensational player in his milder ways. He ragged the puck in the 
third period so well that the Canadians could do little or nothing 
with him, greatly to the pleasure of the crowd. 

The Montreal contingent played with out Babe Stewart, 
Hooley Smith, who is still under suspension, and Robinson. 
Siebert and Robinson are ill and were left at home. Nels Stewart, 
while he did not loom up so well offensively, was a powerful 
defense man, his sweeps and poke checks making his work stand 
out. George Boucher also was good. He protested vigorously 
against the goal that won the game, claiming Oliver was offside. 

Ward, Trottier and Dutton proved they are rugged players, 
evidently not fearing anyone. 

The defeat was a stinging one for the Maroons, as they are 
engaged in a battle with the Toronto Maple Leafs for third place 
in the Canadian division of the league. 


Plenty of Bumping 


All the bumping the rabid hockey fans could desire was 
packed into the opening period, and for the greater part of the 
time the Maroons were men shy, but the Bruins could not break 
through for a legitimate goal. 

The Bruins scored once, but referee Bobby Hewston 
detected Harry Oliver offside on a pass from Shore, and popular 
Harry's goal was disallowed. 

The Bruins were much more aggressive as regards playing 
the game, while on the other hand the Maroons were confining 
their efforts to tripping, having six penalties meted out to them, 
while the Bruins' Eddie Shore was exiled twice for what the 
officials considered infringements of the rules. 

There were two occasions when the Maroons had two men 
off the ice, Dutton and Ward being in the pen, yet the Bruins, 
bearing down, could not overcome the defensive tactics of the 
Maroons, especially Nels Stewart and Clint Benedict, the latter 
displaying far better form than he exhibited on his first trip to the 
Garden. He played hads-up hockey, and the fact he was credited 
with 15 stops, as against 8 for Thompson, indicated plainly the 
superior work he contributed. 

In the late minutes of the period the Maroons again were 
two men shy, Boucher and Ward being in the cooler, but again 
the efforts of the Rossmen were thwarted. 

This time it was mainly because of Stewart's sweep and 
poke-checking, the local team was stopped. And, too, Benedict 
adding to his earlier accomplishments kept the strings free of 
rubber. The Bruins certainly had the better of the period, if there 
is any comfort in that, but it was in making goals they failed 
most. 

There was no letdown in the middle period, although again 
the Bruins suffered the loss of another goal, this time Referee 
Rodden detecting something wrong when Clapper passed to 
MacKay when the latter scored. The crowd went wild, only to 
subside when the goal was disallowed. 

This was after Oliver had gotten in, only to be stopped by 
Benedict. Another grand chance was lost to the Bruins when 
Oliver carried back of the net to the right and passed in, Gainor 
being out of position losing his opportunity with an open net. 

Again the Bruins were deprived of a prospect that loomed 


big as Weiland passed to MacKay. Just as the pass was made 
someone threw a newspaper that hit the puck and of course 
deflected the rubber so MacKay could not get it on his blade. 


Puck Hits Girl in Face 


On the face-off that followed Weiland lifted the puck into 
the promenade section, and the rubber struck a girl in the face. 
The penalties came thick and fast, and there were times when 
each team was two men short. Stewart made a long shot that 
Thompson kicked away with his foot. The players displayed 
signs of feeling, and large sticks were carried for protection at 
almost all times. 

Trottier drew a penalty for jamming Gainor into the boards, 
and as the play progressed MacKay missed a chance, Trottier on 
being released from exile made a beautiful rush. He caught the 
Bruins with the exception of Hitchman down the ice. The 
ex-Toronto varsity seemed to be on his way, and just as he was 
about to round the Bruin captain, Hitchman stuck out his stick 
and tripped. For this he was exciled, but what are two minutes in 
the cooler when it saves a goal. Eight more penalties were meted 
out, and the crowd went into a delirious state with excitement. 

The game moved into the third period, with Hitchman in the 
cooler, but it was not until Eddie Shore was exiled that the 
Maroons had their best chance in the game. Trottier carried close. 
He fell, and as he was down on the surface flat on his chest, he let 
a shot go. Thompson sensed it, and he went down for a 
spectacular save. 

The Bruins attacked viciously but could not beat the 
defensive play of the Montreal team, especially as Stewart and 
Dutton both diving at times when the Bruins became dangerous, 
contributing many spectacular checks. 

Once George boucher lost his stick as the Bruins attacked. 
He kicked the puck to one side, much to the disgust of the crowd. 

The Bruins, however, could not be denied. Carson carried to 
the defense, where the puck rolled off Boucher's stick. The disk 
rolled slowly, but Oliver skated in fast and knocked the puck, still 
rolling, by Benedict into the net for a successful goal. 

The crowded house went wild and then the Maroons began 
to attack, but could not batter down the defense. 
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MARCH 2, 1969 


ESPOSITO HITS 101- 
POINT NHL 
MILESTONE 


Becomes First to Crack century Mark as 
Bruins Romp, 4-0, Regain Tie for Lead 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


The Garden went nutty in a very nice way again last night as 
the Bruins racked up the Pittsburgh Penguins, 4-0. 

The perpetrator of the delightful delirium among the 14,659 
fans on hand was Phil Esposito, who is on the verge of becoming 
a Boston institution. 

The slick-haired and sleek-moving center, who set an 


N.H.L. scoring of 99 points on Saturday evening, had a 
provocative encore. 

After a series of denials through two periods, Espo hit for 
two goals in the final segment to raise his official figures to 40 
goals and 61 assists for a total of 101 points. 

This, naturally, triggered a tremendous and lengthy outburst 
as Esposito became the first player in the history of hockey's 
major league to achieve the 100 mark. 

As happened with bthe goal that brought him to 98 on 
Saturday, neither of Phil's productions this time was developed in 
a really conventional situation. 

The first of the two came only 17 seconds after the start of 
the third period with a man from each side in the penalty box, 
Derek Sanderson for Boston and Bob Woytowich for Pittsburgh. 

After a play started by Ted Green, Esposito was off on a 
lively rush with Ken Hodge. Espo went in left from center, took a 
lead pass from hodge and jammed the puck under Joe Daley, who 
had been effective and valiant through the early part of the game. 

Then came the roar and the deluge. 

It was impossible to hear announcer Frank Fallon as he 
sought to five the details. And from all over the house came a 
shower of miscellany that included hats of all descriptions, 
including at least one feminine chapeau. 

There were also tams and a football helmet and one of those 
frisbee toys skimmed from somewhere. 

As happened the previous evening, there was the concerted 
chant of "We Want Espo." 

After some urging, the reluctant hero responded, smiling 
sheepishly to take a short skate toward center ice, heightening the 
din. 

It required just about 10 minutes for the emotion to subside 
the debris to be cleared away. 

This time, with Rick Smith in the box, Espo was killing a 
penalty with Hodge. Going in with a Hodge pass, Phil had Jean 
Pronovost hanging on him when he made an adoit face and really 
powered the puck past Daley again. 

Because they couldn't get enough of this, apparently, the 
fans clamored for another helping, although Espo was not able to 
oblige. 

Just to show that Boston fans weren't completely softened 
by sentiment, one loud voice raised an ironic shout on one of 
Phil's last turns. 

"Come on, Espo," rang the clear call, "Do somethin’, 
willya?" 

These continued heroics had the effect of obscuring other 
developments. It almost seemed incidental that the Bruins 
regained a tie for first place as Montreal lost to Detroit. 

It was also the second consecutive shutout for veteran goalie 
Ed Johnston after being smothered, 9-0, a week ago in New 
York. 
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MARCH 5, 1948 


CELTICS EKE OUT 71 
TO 68 TRIUMPH OVER 
BOMBERS AMIDST 
WILD WINDUP 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


Amid scenes which might have reached riotous proportions, 
the celtics eked out a thrilling 71 to 68 victory over the St. Louis 
Bombers, the western sector leaders, before the season's largest 
professional audience of 5764 fans at the Garden last night. 

With the score knotted at 68 all and only 28 seconds 
remaining, Ed Sadowski took a pass from Mike Bloom, and 
dropped a basket for what proved to be the game-winning points. 
incidentally, this goal gave Big Sid a total of 31 points to tie the 
Garden-Arena scoring mark which Philadelphia's Joe Fuloks, 
made just last year. 


Timer Fails to Get Signal 


However, the game's real excitement was still to come. After 
Sadowski's vital basket the Celtics called time out, but in the 
excitement the official timer failed to hear or see referee Jim 
Beirdorfer's signal for the time out. 

Neither did the Bombers. They passed the ball in and then 
Belus Smawley hurled a lengthy shot off the Bombers' 
backboard, and Red Rocha was on hand to sink the rebound as 
the final bell sounded. 

The goal, however, was disallowed and coach Ken Leoffler 
of the Bombers, who is fighting for every game to keep in the 
western sector playoff, argued so vociferously with the officials 
that a technical foul was called on him. 

After a delay of 10 minutes in explaining to all and sundry 
that Boston had called an official time-out and it had been duly 
noticed and approved by Beirsdorfer. Ed Sadowski calmly 
converted the technical foul for the Celtics' 71st point and his 
record-breaking total of 32. 

Idle Chicago picked up a half game on the Bombers, who 
are forced to play five of their remaining seven games on the road 
due to an ice show in St. Louis. 

Sadowski, who was clicking as never before on his hook 
shots, also established a new Garden-Arena mark for floor goals, 
throwing in 14, to break the previous figure of 13 set by Max 
Zaslofsky of the Chicago Stags. 


Mariaschin Ties Score 


Teaming with big Sid, to keep the Celtics in the game were 
Eddie Ehlers, making his final home appearance with the locals 
before leaving for the Yanks' Kansas City baseball farm, and big 
Mike Bloom, who was very effective getting rebounds in 
offensive territory. 

Saul Mariaschin delivered a most valuable basket on a pass 
from Ehlers to knot the score 68-all, for the game's 13th tie, just 
one minute before the end. 

For the visitors the play of Johnny Logan, Red Rocha and 
Art Doll stood out. 


A total of 36 personal fouls were called in all, 22 on the 
Celts. the latter were decidedly hot at the free throw lane, 
converting 17 in 19, while St. Louis made only 12 in 24 and there 
was the ball game. 
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NOVEMBER 24, 1954 


CELTICS SPURT IN 
LAST HALF TO TOP 
KNICKS, 108-103 


Cousy Scores 27, Macauley 29 in Sparkling 
Victory 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


In the season's most spectacular shooting contest the Celtics 
wowed a Thanksgiving Eve gathering of 7688 at the Garden by 
downing New York Knickerbockers, 108 to 103. 

Going over 100 points for the sixth tim in 10 games the 
Celtics amazing shooting and playmaking was too much for the 
New Yorkers, who showed a bench weakness. 

The final two baskets of the third period turned the tide in 
Boston's favor and boosted them to an 81-76 lead when the 
buzzer sounded. 


Cousy Comes Through 


The Celtics' lead was cut to 77-76 as the Knicks took 
advantage of Boston fouling to sink 11 free throws. 

Bob Cousy then sank a difficult right-hand jump shot from 
the side. Seconds later he stole the ball from the Knicks' Jack 
Turner and passed to Freddy Scolari who sped the length of the 
court to score. The Celtics led 81-76 entering the final period. 

Boston was never less than six ahead in the period as Frank 
Ramsey, Cousy, Bill Sharman, Ed Macauley and Jack Nichols 
clicked. 

Macauley played his best game of the year as he scored 11 
baskets in 22 tries and got 20 rebounds. 

Cousy, playmaking at his best - and he was really contested 
in this department by New York's Dick McGuire - scored 29 
points, handed out 10 assists, and, together with Frank Ramsey, 
time and again broke up New York plays. 

Nichols cleared the boards 16 times and he and Macauley 
took good care of big Nat Felix, limiting him to two baskets. 

Twenty-seven personal fouls were called on Boston as well 
as a technical on the bench, while the Knicks fouled only 19 
times. 

The Celtic defense forced the Knicks into losing possession 
without a shot 10 times, good for 15 Boston points, the locals 
were guilty of such errors on 15 occasions which New York 
turned into nine points. 

McGuire, Sweets Clifton and Turner were the Knicks' big 
guns. Clifton scored on 10 in 14 field goal tries, an amazing 
exhibition. 


